THE WINE OF SPRING
V17 THEN I woke to-day I saw VV   The whole sky one haze of blue. Sunlight streamed across the floor; Sunlight filled the gardens too. And the pigeons sailing by, Murmuring in their happy way With half a song and half a sigh, Seemed as if to say:
" There is that something in the air
Which men call the Spring.
And something in thy young love's eyes
Which brooks no tarrying."
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